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Lady CARTERE 


2 Rt Hu THE | V 


Your. 1 ip, "raph ing no 
other way of; n my 

. or the great 

nour My Lord Lieutenant did me 


a * 1 : | 
- we 4+ ww 


1 4 
_—  — —— —_— — 
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| by His Preſence, when my 


1 


choice of the fame Author to 
entertain Your Ladyſhip, and he 
now makes his Appearance be 


fore You in plain Engliſh, but 


much to his diſad vantage, which 


I hope will be excuſed, ſince 
I attempted it for the Reaſon 


which I already mentioned. 


The Tranſlation I have made 
is as cloſe as the Propriety of 
our Language will admit, and 
Jour Ladyſhip will obſerve in it 
at leaſt fome Traces of the 
Author's Genius. But as the 
loweſt Painter in drawing Your 


| Lathſhip'sPiEture, would be able 


to diſcover; that he at leaſt de- 


figned to repreſent ſomething 


Extra- 


DEDICATION. 


extraordinary. and the : beſt 
muſt needs Fall infinitely ſhort 
of the Original; So I cannot 
but hope Ty Your Ladyſbi will 
obſerve in this Tranſſation 
ſome faint Lineaments of the 
Author's great Genius, ſuperi- 
or to that of all modern Trage- 
dians. And I cannot but fear, 
that you will eaſily perceive 
how unable I am to do him ju- 
{tice, thro my own Defects, as 
well as thoſe of our own Lan- 
uage. And this would till 
5 worſe, if Your Ladhſbip ſhould 
be ſo cruel to deſire My Lord 
Lieutenant tO Criticize upon theſe 
ns His Excellency will de- 
tect, and expoſe me in every 
Line, and convince You, in a 
few Minutes, that I am as far 
vg unable 


7 a 


Reſpect 


DEDICATION. 
unable to expreſs that Sublime 


in Sophocles, as I ſhould be able 


todeſcribe the Virtues of Your | 
Ladyſhip, or His Excellency, | 
which is the only Cauſe that I 
paſs them over in Silence in 
this Dedication. 

1 have added a few Notes, 
to explain ſome Paſlages that 


depend upon the Fabulous 


Stories of the antient Greeks, 
which perhaps may have eſca- 


ped Your Ladyſbips Reading. 


I humbly entreat Your Lady. 


ſhip's Pardon for this my Pre- 


ſumption, and remain with all 


z 


Wur Ladyſhip's 
Moſt Obedient, 
Humble $ ervant, 'C 


Tromas SHERIDAN. | 
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The ARGUMENT. 


o give ſome Light into the following Tragedy, 


EP it will not be amiſs to give a ſhort Account 
Ya of the Perſons concerned in it, that by know- 
FS Ding their Charaters beforehand, the Reader 
END. ay better judge of the Author's Performance. 
gs _ The firſt who appears upon the Stage is 
UryssSEs, of whom 1 ſhall give the following ſhort Hi- 
. 
ULys$Es was Ning of Ithaca, Cephalenia, and Du- 
lichium, (ſands in the Ionian Sea). Homer makes him 
remarkable for his great Experience, Eloquence, Counſel, and 
Skill in Military Affairs. And likewiſe very famous for bis 
Stratagems. It was he who detected Achilles, diſguiſed a- 
mong the Daughters of Lycomedes; It was he who con- 
iriy'd the bringing of PH1LoOCTETES and his Arrows 
againſt Troy; who ſtole off the Aſbes of Laomedon; the 
Palladium, or Image of Minerva; who killed Rheſus King 
of Thrace, and brought away his Horſes, before they drank 
of the River Xanthus. For all theſe Conditions were neceſ- 
= ſary to be fulfilled ; or Troy could never be taken. 


' NeroPToLEMUs in the Original ſignifies a young 

Warriour , bis true Name was Pyrrhus. He was the Son 

ef Achilles. A young Man of frist Virtue and Honour, and 
a 


ſays of the Chorus, in bis Art of Poetry. 


And ſtrict Obſervance of i Laws, ut | 


—ͤ0—ä— —᷑ꝓ· — — 


3 but at tbe ſame Time 
he was ambitious. This was the only weak Part where 
ULYSSES could attack him, eee 90 
tage of, with great Art and Subtlety. Tet, what giues 3 
great Pleaſure in the Cataſtrophe of this Tragedy, ing hg 
upon. the moving Exclamations and Complaints of PHIL o- 
CTETES, that bis good Nature, and the great Senſe l 
of Fuſtice, prevails over all other. Confiderations. | + 


As for the C H OR Us it is the only thing e 


in the antient Tragedians. To examine nicely into the whole 


Conduct of it would require a particular Treatiſe, and there- 
fors I paſs it by for many Reaſons, which would rather be im- 
pertinent to the Reader, than any way agreeable, or improving 3 
However it will not be amiſs to ſet down here what 33 


1 4 


A Chorus (hou'd ſupply what Afton v wants, 
And hath a gen'rous and a manl 


Bridles wild Rage, loves rigid Hobel,, 611 15 805 


+» > 


Sobriety, Security, and Peace, 8 
And begs the Gods to turn blind fonunes W. heel, 
To raiſe the Wretched; ind pull down the r 
But nothing muſt be ſung eben the Acts 
| Bur what ſome way conduces to the Plot. 


1 RoscoMMON.. 


PaurLoOCTETES, Son of Pœæan, went with ſeven Ships 
of bis own 4 Voluntier to Troy; and, as Sophocles relates 
it, he was ſtung by a Viper in one of his Feet, which occa- 
ſioned ſuch an » ofenk ve Smell, and ſo great a Pain, that. the 
Diſturbance which be gave the Greeks with his Exclamations 


_ oblig'd the Grecian Generals to expoſe him in the Wilds of N 
Lemnos. For which monſirous and ungrateful Treatment. no- 


thing leſs than the Ghoſt of HER CUL Es appearing to bim 
could make him join a . time againſt the Trojans, 


E 


The Merchant is a Perſe unknown, introduced by the Poet | 
i TOY 72 ULYSSES. | 


4 fol 2 
mour. e 2 the great Number of Fables 7 his prodi- 
gious Exploits all over the World. 
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Ghoſt of HERCULES. 


CHORUS. 


is Perſonæ. 
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THE 


PHILOCTETES 


SOPHOCLES. 
SCENE L 


Enter ULvs$25. 
NOW are we landed on the · Lennign 


Coalt, 
Encompaſs'd by the Ocean's rolling 
11 — not a Print of human Foot is 
Nor Tou nor Hut 3 e Neoptolemus, 
Thou blooming Branch of the renown'd Achilles, 
I left expoe'd f the Melian Son of Pæan. 


* — Coaſt. Lemnos is an Iſland i in the Ages Sea, South of 
Thrace, in the Latitutde of 41 Deg, now called Stalimene by "the Turks: 


The Form of it is Quadrangular, it is 25 Miles oyer, which makes it 


100 Miles about. | 
'E + MelianSon of Pean, Philoctetes the Theſſalian Son of P.ean, and 
CO" of Hercules, * 


Df any Path eonducts us row'rds the 


They hays been lain on. UE Is chere nũt 8 
ho. Yes. Lahſerve a webeden Veſtel, 101 
By ſome unskilſul Hand, a little fer 
2 Food is all that I can fees | * bk 
e chen axe all the Utenſils he thay bo okay 
Mop. Alas! they're all, except. ſome Fran, | 
W hich by their Stain denote. his fert d Wand 
70 AUNE LS 
08 | 2 | UI. Then 


"14 4 ny” 


The PHILOCTETES 


A Tenet of which Tl 2 ZAR, : [i 
8 my Tale, and Dread of bin, 
me here; and {o-confound - 


My ſecret Wiles to apprehend his Perſon. 


The reſt is thine. With 6 careful Search explore 
A pervious Nock, ſo s tg teceie 
e camfoꝶtablęe Beam of g of Winter Suk * 
And the cool Breezes from the Sea in Summer, 
With fanning Wings invitwg _ Sleep. 
Faſt by this Rock, upon = you'll find 
A Spring, If ſtilt it's vin W by fed ; 
Ta This repair with Clem Þ andiſce + _- 
Whether he lies conceal'd within theſe Bounds. 
Advance with cautious Steps, and let me know z 
Then we'll confult what next is to be done. 

Neop. Shore is your Errand; for I now deſcry 
The Cave which you expreſs. 

Ul. abox? below? 
Or where in vain F caſt m 7 By 85 


At 


Neop. Tis there above; ber not a 8 


k. - 
Ul. "Go ſearch, perhaps he is to Sl che. 
MNeop. Phei&s not a human Creatur in this Flace: 

Ul. Nor fit Proviſion for a human Create 


Neop. Somg.gather'd Leaves which by — Thew! 


2 * 72 
25 — eh i» ben — 3 


{2A OE 


— 
* 


Then? 


„ OH HOLZ. I 
Ul. Then 'm comme tw dwellsin; this N body 
And can't be far rom hene ; is ——* #3 08 
A diſtant Walt. Peri he went fot Food,” 1 
Or Herbs ta'tedſe his Hat ſend chiv A oY 
To watch his Motion det by a Su 2114 1A 
He takes me here; '{#4uftly'Þ fuſpett / yy iT $ 
He'd gladly ſeize Me — * — 1G Huff 


Neop. Til end him Mitaight) ro execute: rf Wa Hes 
Speak, is there any mm g have medo? ons 
Ul. Sen of the great "ep bored rhe". Ted 


To uſe thy —— u Well as Valeur z; 
Whatever farther Counſel 1 thall gg? Ione! 3912 Lb 
Perform, and with a cheatfall Mind aſſiſt. 
Neop. What's your Oommund r — 
Ul. % Philos we; SIMON rte. T 
With ſoothing Speeches hisBelicf betray ;; 
When he enquires your Naidy and whence you — 
Tell him Pelides * is your Sire y 46 far © 
Tell Truth; and that you now ure — bound 
Diſguſted ar the —— er. „ Fleet. io 9. | 
That by Entreaties, and in Prayers, * 900 
They flatter'd you from home, — n; 0 
But now —— Father's Armour they 9 1 T1036 
Which by — you claim. 
Tell Dur they're me; abuſe and rail d 756 
With ahrhe Maker of an infur'd Fe; 
Speak Whit you pleaſe of da you eine offend. 
I _ Advice you — you bring to alli 


— I» 


* 


. 
- 


* 
— * = 


The & reeks — abiverfal Sorrow; 1 
For if you — ou contrive to get his Arrows, 
You never can be c erour of T. 


"In hn, 


Beſides, yo Had a forther Frioadſbip 


Which makes yen now the fittat to betrays 251 | | 
You wert a Voluntier, not with the firſt, H „. 
Who bound by Oaths and fhral Influence, 


| 1 Pelides, Achilles the Son of Pelexs. 3 awwkillo net * | 
* N * B 2 Sail'd ; 


The PHILOCTETES 
Sail'd againſt Nium; This was not my Caſe; 
So that my Life's in Danger, your's no leſs, 
If while he's arm'd with them he ſees me here 


Your Bus neſs then is to deceiye him ſtraight, 
And ſteal th' unconquerable Weapons from him. 
Iknow by Nature you are much averſftfe 
To Artifice, but think how ſweet it is 
To bear ſuch Arrows as are ſure of Conqueſt. 
Then bravely dare to do what I adviſe, - W 
The Time will come, the World will think you juſt 
For this Exploit; lay by your Shame one Hour, 
And give yourſelf to me, and ever hence 
You ſhall be deem'd the juſteſt Man on Earth. 
Nev. * Son of Laertes, I am griev'd to hear 
Such Words from thee ; to practiſe them is Death. 
I was not born to ſtoop to ſuch vile Arts, 
Nor he from whom I glory to be ſprung, 
If open Force or Fortitude require 
My Aid, I'll venture; but I ſcorn Deceit. 
Sure one poor maimed Wretch can't overthrow 
Such as we are, and ſince I'm ſent with thee 
To join in this Adventure, I will uſe 14 
My utmoſt Force to help thee, nor betray . 
The Truft repos'd—but let me ſpeak my mind - 
I'd rather bravely die, than baſely conquer. 
Eu. Son of the greateſt Man, when [ was young 
My Tongue was leſs employ'd; my Hands were more; 
But now, by long Experience, Im convinc d 
That Language more than Action can prevail. 
Neop. But you a lying Language recommend. 
Ul. 1 urge it ſtill, this Man you mult deceive. 
Neop. But why deceive, can't I as well perſwade. 
Ul. Force and Perſwaſion are to him the ſame. 
Neop. Has he ſo great a Confidence in Strength? 
J. Wherc'er his Arrows fly they carry Death. 


——— — - 


—_— 


i * Son of Laerres, Ulyſſes, 
| } . lie | 


Nep. Who 


_ of SOPHOCHZES. 1 
Who can with Safety then approach his Preſence? 
ge ef F ou circumvent him firſt. 
op. Do you not it baſe to a Lie? 
Ul Noz Shes — Safety on a Lie 
Neop. Who when he lies can ſee another s Face? 
Ul. When for your Gain you act, you ſhou d not ſerupfe. 
Neop. Where is m * to nals him go to Troy ? 
= Becauſe his muſt o'erthrow the Town. 
op. Then, as — the Conqueſt can t be mine. 
Ut 5 vain his ANN y without your Aid, 
And _ attack withour their Aid in yan, 
op. If fo, I mult deceive—— 
Ut . Jou do, GR. 
For two Rewards you're ſure dla 1 
Neop. — ——- what are they? 
UI. Wiſdom and Fortitude will both ith: * 
Neop. Fare wel then Modeſty, for once fare wel. 
UI. Do you remember all my Counſels? | Neop. Les. 
I can't forger whert once 1 give Aſſent. 
Ul. Here wait his coming, I muſt "IH withdraw 
i 28 1 the Ship Lend 1285 
2 Delay 
I 6 T him hither, ES fuch Diſguic 
That he ſhall pals for Captain of the Sp. : 
His very Language too ſhall be diſguis'd ; 
Not ſo but you ſhall plainly underſtand 
What is n ; hence then s 
In haſte I go, and leave the reſt to thee. 
_ —_— God of Deceit. 
wiſe Minerva, on whoſe Care depend 
Whole States; for ſhe is ſtill U N 
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a The PHITACTEBES 
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aud Hcy. 101 hn ! 
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Horſt 


| Eo 
| 119906 ds 772 


73.46 e 2 je 228 i? lo 
hatever they explore 
Toview 9 is mine. 


| But tell me where this wretched Creature lives, 
Or in what Field he lies, 


0 ATC! T eek eee, W po Advantage gives; 


much I ur prize. 
What Place? what Path : 7 what Seat ? 
1 it an 1 open or a | cloſe Retreat ? Neop. 


e 0 KOrPPFEOCR ESE! ? 
Neop. No Place do neſt his moary Head, — 
A per uidus Rosl you fit is both + WF 
Chorus. ¶ bere is t Creature then . 
Die moſt unfatiwnate of Mn 
Neop. Not far from-lainees.' #0 find. ee . 
WAL os poor Agiate C. va N 
1s gone to ſba the rm, Blood: . 
Of ſome ungyarded. Fowl #\ 
He lives on os Chan te fa, 
His wingen Art ows * un w 
To bring the Fogd-of ev Dy 
Down flu ting from the Sky. \ | 
But what avail dm all ihe flain 407 F ku 
Fur flill. be feels a fitefllefo:P ain... WA eon. 
Mach 1 lament his Mala cz nog 
Hulu the dn of anon eee M non 
r . vo La! \ 
bel Nights g8þ Days. + and N noo 
1 tas a 2 
. to grieve, 10 groan { * 
Hu cus be bedr the. dreadful Shock of Fate? 
bar —— eg 0 UN 
. wil on 


ot 
ANEFESFEOBPHE N 
| c Shaw d — ancient Lineage —_ ; 
[ - Jl fond ae 
Aha due fo 1 Ws N 
Nen 2 bis Pain. 


oo Tee and the 3 


Bare and Torment he — both ſuſtain; | 
Far goth as once; the rwretched Mortal ſcix:. 
With piercing Shouts and Cries 


Joy 


Chorus, 


0092 27 40s Rerrtinds the en 
_ 1". And'Beoho: faithfully m thi S 
1 | B 4 | Neop. 


9 8 
2999 


„ub loud lamenting — 


n ee r 


8 The PHITOCTETES 

Neo Ny this my Breaft can'move, ' 

| F: Fi 5 — e 
Mbatever is decreed above, 


| Mu be on Earth fulfil d. C 
At Chryſa firſt his Malady began, | 
'was there the angry Gods attacks Jthe Gates Man, 
Nor can wwe think 75 plac'd him bere alone, 
Without @ Friend, © 
For any other End, © | 
But that they 22 a Seaſon of th their | own, 
When ev'ry Wall, 
Of Troy ford fall, 
And Troy no longer be a Town, © 
Chorus. Be Glens for a MB... — — 
Neop. Fr what 7727 ep 1999 
Chorus. His piteous Groans ait my Ear, 
[ bear them now approaching near. 
Neop. What here ? or there? or in what Place? 
Methinks I hear a mournful Cry 
io one, who moves a wretched Pace, 
And dreads his maimed Foot to try. 
"Ih be inftrufted by bis Voice I know 3 
I feel the murth'ring Language Fe, 
Chorus. 1 — 
Neop. — — bave what? 


: Chorus, Some other Thoughts ;, you ſet him eas at Hand, 


Mot like a Shepherd with a tuneful Reed; 
| But e ub dreads upon his Foot 16 ſtand, 

"Becauſe the lighteft Preſſure makes it bleed. 
Fly ill chance be trips againſt a Stone, 
ſbrieks and roars ; 
Au when be ſpies a Ship; be cries, begone ! 

by ou jrow 40. N be oo 7 


Eu PwILOCTE TEL. 
Phil. Alas, ye Strangers ! tell me whence m_ 
There's 


of SOPHOCL' ES: "0 
There's RO gk Houſe, nor Port! whence? tell me _ ; 
Ye come? your Country and your Names: I ſee 
You're: in Dreſs, a lovely Dreſs to me. 0 
Delight my Ears for once with welcome Sounds; 
My native Tongue; ah! don't ye ſtart, or dread 
To ſee me thus grown ſavage; rather herr \ 
Compaſſion to a poor unfortunate, & >- 
Friendleſs, forſaken Wretch ; ſpeak if you're Friends, | 
O!] anſwer me in haſte, it is not meet 5 70H. 
A mutual Converſation ſhou'd: be wanting. alt 200 Ab 
Neop. Know we are Greeks ; for this you wants ned 
Phil. O deareſt Voice, aſter ten long years 3 of 
To hear the Words of ſuch a Man! what J)??? 
What Rapture does it give! my Son, tell wbo 
Has brought you hither? what Niccriz re 5 180 
What Expectations? or what friendly Widdd 
Has wafted you to us? O! tell us all elt 
For much I long to know the happy Cauſe. 2 T 
Neop. My Country's Scyros; homewards Iam bound 


My Sire's Achilles 3 Neoptolemus OT 
My Name; thus I have told you al in an. 1 
Phil. Son of my deareſt Friend, * Countrys 
Of * Lycomedes the peculiar Care 
When young; Sy r bas brought thes here? or 
whence ?: 7 12 NA 


Neop. From Thoy direct Bl, W Bend 

Phil. What's this you ſay? when firſt we werte f 
You were — on . Expedition. 

Neop. Why, were you one of that advent' on Fleet? 

Phil. 1 | 


FT SIE ATT 
* Lycomedes one of He Cyclades) to whom the 
Goddeſs Thetis gave her wh — les in Charge * * him from 
his Maſter Chiron, as he was aſleep — Hes that he would 
never return alive from the Siege. of Troy, For this Reaſon he was 
| kept at the Court of Lycomedes, in a Woman's Dreſs, among 0 
Daughters, the better to conceal him. 96 
OR Ulyſes. 


1 — 


Var. 


A Perſon whom I never ſa beo? 


'Þ wak'd! O Heaven my 


* — A i - Save. An AMIS A ML EA SSA2LAL Laid _ 
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1 win, of which he — 
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Phil. Did. 2 i a 1 


you not bear my Names cr the b 


Or all the Torment which have mok'd! my Sul? 


Neop. No not one ſimgle Word of Name or — 
Phil. Ah! wretched me --odious c ere 1 
Powers !— Nn 10 
My woful Cue was neither bend at eme, | 
Nor ev'n among the Greats, bur tho wheicafl/\c 4 10 
Me out ſmile at my W regs, acid kecp'rhem fem. 
My Wounds: ſtill'ranckle; and enareaſe my __ \ 
Beloved: Veuth, Sem of e 8 
I the Succeſſor of great Tec 150d oT 
Poſſeſs his Arrows: Pm — Prains:: | 264 * 
Call'd Philo#etes, hom bo Grerian Chick: | H 
Join'd with the ſfübele * Cebu Prince 
Baſely caſt out into theidetert Mr; 2503 U! 


4 fy | 
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Torn with wild . — 2 on 104 
OF: Vipen Terth a burning; thus they left . 


Forlorn, hen hither they bum f Chryfa ſaild * 
Tir'd with. tim Agitation of the Wav cz. 
And fank to Sleep profound; rejoic'd/ vo and | 


This cruel Opportunity, they fend 


Ant laid me im tha hollow of 2 Rock 5 : 

A few ſmall R ow to bind my noiſome Weed 

And pꝓreſen a little, all thiey loft ne. 5 
Sony: what /Fangue can tell 
The Sorrows of n Souls what Foods of Tears 
Flow down: — what Sighs/) what Groans! 
To ſee them ſailing off; and not one Sit 
With —— Philofetes. | 
No Help, no Exndly Care, no-kind Relief © 


To-my diftraiting) Sores; 1 We 


. et A. 


Ulyſſes. 80 cults i fromthe land che 


1 Chry/a, an Iſland near Lemnos. "8 


 - N 
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of A PMHOCEAES!: 41 
And * not one Companion but my Pain; 
Which ne'er remits. Day aſter Du went an, 

I aw my little Cave muſk bs fupply” 
By my own Care, and Hunger be ubaud 

zy the wild Doves my Kühl Arrow dew. 
What Birds I ſhot I . along wit i 

To bring them home, and-dragg'd my Needing) Foot. 
With Anguiſh great. When to 1 ne 1 
I crept to cool my en ching Thirſt, or went 2 vd [ 

or 


To ga . * ebam e 0 aff 
Affliction Iz me a8 5 along) 1 5 8 x \v Q 
This by repeated Stroaks of Flints I iv 12d'T 
But lang before the little Seeds of 1 ' i 
Scarce viſible, beeame a living Flame. * 


This is my chief We e my Cave's beſt Comborty | 
It grants me all but a Releaſe from Pain. 
But now, my Son, tis Time I'ſhould: — 
FTpbe Nature of this Place, No Sailor ſteerr iT 
; With willing Sails to theſe. inbuman-Showes, |, AT 
Ny bode . Harbour 2 — = 
ith hoſpi are to tend a Stranger; 8 
None in Their Senſes will. e Eibest: +: dA 
If hither by tempeſtuous waves they re dtiven 
(As oſt it — in the length of Eimer 
Fo ſoft Compaſſion mov d, my ſad Cendunnn 
. They pity, and ſome Food: and, Wee: an uf 
ell Bur not à Soul will take me home, bur here ＋ 
L m left to periſh. in the deſert Wild. 54 
s ! For ten Jong: Years of Hunger and of: Pain, 
5 I fed the Wounds, that feed therleees en we. 
This che“ Aide did, and this Che, N 
For which may. * n eke like Woaron them: | 
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1 ride. — and Las om the two Sons of Atreus. 
_ Qne-was- King of Mycone, and the other of Surra. They were the 
chief Commanders of the Greeks who went e the * * 


tion, 
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The Truth of what you fay J cannot doubt; 


Boch! in one Ship to e. and this their l 


Chorus. Like thoſe by chants 155 bither Vail, 
I feel Compaſſion riſe; 
Thy Suff rings force me to bewail, 
Tuch Hires my wounded Heart and melt my yet 


Neop. I am a Witneſ of thy fad Complaint z 


I by Experience know, how violent | 
The —＋. of Atreus and Ulyſſes are. 

Phil. Have you then felt their curſt, deftrudtive Power, 
That with a juſt Reſentment you accuſe them? 

Neop. I wiſh my Paſſion were with Arms ſupply'd, 
That“ Sparta and Mycenæ both might know, 

What valiant Heroes Scros can produce. = 

Phil. Well ſaid, my Son, what is your Cauſe of * 

Neop. Fhou Son of Pæan, T'll — 8 it all, 
Tho' Words are wanting juſtly to deſcribe 
The injur'd Neoptolemus, when he 
Had loſt his beſt Defence, his martial Father: 

Phil. Alas! proceed no "farther till I hear 
Whether the f Son of Peleus be no more. 

Neop. He fell, but by no mortal hand; they ay 
It was Apollo ſent the fatal Shaft. 

Phil. Great was the Hand that ſlew ! and great the ſlain! 
But now, my Son, I am divided much 
Between thy Suff rings and his Death to know 
Whether to hear thy Griefs, or wail his Fate. 

Neop. Thy own Misfortunes bring ſufficient Pains, 
And leave no room to think of any others. 

Phil. You reaſon well. Then 5 yourſelf proceed, 
And let me know the Injuries you bear. 


Neop. Ulyſſes and my Tutour Phenix came 


P y_-_ 
* 


* Sparte and Mycenæ. Both Towns of the peleponneſus i in Greece. 
t Son of Peleus, Achilles, Peleus was King of Theſſaly. 
That 


lain! 


'p8ce, 


of SO PHOC LES. 
That now my Father was no more, my Help 
Was requiſite to conquer Troy z none elſe 
Alive could do. For ſo the Fates decreed. - 
How true or falſe I ſhan't preſume to ſay. 
With quick Perſwaſion off I went, but more 
Deſirous far to ſee my Father's Body; 
But ſaw it not. Yet ſtill Ambition fir d of 
My gen'rous Soul with glorious Thoughts of Conqueſt. 
In two days Time on the “ Sigeian Shore 
1 landed; wretched was that Shore to me! 
While the whole Army ſtood around to pay 
Their due Reſpect, and all did loudly ſwear 
They ſaw Achilles ſtill alive in me; 
But he, alas! was dead; unhappy I 
Let fall ſome ſilent Tears, and fo retir'd 
A while to think of him, and grieve alone. 
To the Atridæ, whom I thought my Friends, 
I went, demanding my dead Father's Treaſures, 
Among the reſt his Armour; when, alas! 
How great my Sorrow ! this the diſmal Anſwer. 
“ Son of Achilles, all the reſt is thine; 
« The Armour is diſpos d of to Uly/es. 
At this Intelligence I 3 and wept. 
At length my Paſſion ſtruggling broke its way, 
And thus I ſpoke; Injurious Prince, who durſt 
Without my Leave diſpoſe of what was mine? 
Then ſaid Uly/es, ſtanding near, they're mine 
And juſtly were the 1 ain I fay'd your Sire 
& From og ſtript of hem; and 'd him off, 
When hoſtile Foes wou'd make his Coarſe a Prey. 
Now much enrag'd, my ſwelling Anger burſt, —_ 
And out in dreadful Imprecations flew 3 
Upon them all, for ſuch injurious Treatment. 
Ulyſſes then advanc'd, ſuppreſs d his Anger; 
Bur ſtung at what he heard, he thus reply'd. _ 
& Sigeum a Promontory near Troy, 
* | You 
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You ran nb RIA Bur Hain behind at Hume; n i911 


Rant as you pleaſe, Link Il bear it ded,” 
Thus injur I home ward ag 
Spoil'd of m 3 9 york by one 1 deem | 
Ide wot af kiel, fg dr ba bfr 
Bur yer I blame the chief Commanders more 3. 
The Army and the Civil Pow'r is theirs ; 
Their Orders all obey z when Wrongs are AY, 
It is by their Connivance, or Example. 
I've told you all; whoever hates th Atridæ, F 
J hold him dear both to the Gods and me. 


Chorus. All feeding Mother Earth, 
On whom ho lofty * Mountains and, 


9 kx great Jove derives his | "Birth, Ag 


by thy bounttous Hand. 


Thou 4 5 14 where rich ** Pactolus Mines N 4 


With Wealth bæbauſted from rh Golden Mines, 
8 Shall I invoke thy Nane 
Mis that Stream? 
And tell what Injurics are duue 15 
To Neoptolemus, the Sou 
of great Pelides, that great Man of Fame : oh 
His Armour to Ulyſſes give 


And he the Son from his un for: Rig T7 ae. 17 


Thee, mithty Goddeſs, we invübt, 

' Who doft Bulk-ſlaii Di ring || Lyons le, 1 
Py Soy by them in Car<triumphant ride, © 
nn 1 Ati and — 1 theiy Pride.” 


: © 3 


* ore, or Me Las to eee. were - fi i * 


Daughters of the Goddeſs; Terra. or 8 . regs 199 


ter was born in Crete. 
| Lp ona Riker in Lydia; which has is gt ata . 


tain Tmolus — Golden Sande. % Zabel 10 
cybele, who was the ſame with Terre, ME the Earth, had her Cha- 
dy Lyons.” 
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Phil. ngers, ye | ſcem to ** the cs of Sabre" 

2 I perceive your Sentiments and mine . 
Concerning the Atridæ, and Ulyſſes, \ 
Are bot 1 ſame: As for his Part, I know 


His artful, falſe, diſguisd, deluding Tongue, 
To Truth and 1 5 is a . anger. 
At which I wonder not, but much admire 
How braver * Hjax cou'd allow ſuch pal ke 
Neop. Ajax, my Friend, is dead, 5, had Like; 
I ſhou'd not thus be made a ſhameful Prey. 
Phil. And is the great, the valiant Aar dead? 4 
Neop. He now no ſonger breathes in Heav'ns fair Light: 
Phil. 9 am I— There's T Diomege alive 
And curſ'd UHſſes, ſprun Ng 5 * S7/yphus, 
ang, b. Bach lee gd . a b ey PRs 
eop. Both live a ur th in appear, 
Peculiar Fay'rites of the; Grecian Hoſt. TY 


Phil. Where is m good, my old, m kli Friend, 
|| Neftor of Pylos? 10% ell feel 5 . N 


N wy PNG their wp their n rous Deck. 


— 


— 


— 
— 


4 fa e * 


* Hon, Fu wy of e T 8 Cs next n 
Achilles zm e Greeks, 

t Diomege, Son of Tydexs, next in Prowels to Ajax. Homer makes 
dim Ado, Mars and Fenus. 

Siſyphus, a great Robber in Attica, the Grandfaher of Ulyſſes. | 

1 Neſter, An Sxpwien'd Geparal and Onnine, K of d 5,56 
excellent in w om, that Agamemnon faid, if if he had ten ſuch in big 
"of Troy would ſopn be conquer'd. 


Nop. 
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Antilochus ; the Comfort of his Age. 


Enquiry make for one unworthy Wretch, 


The falſe and fraudulent : the juſt and good 
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Neop. Loaded with Woes, his only Son is dead, 
Phil. Two diſmal Evils you have told, I heat 

Them both with much Affliction; O my Heart! 

What ſhall I think? The brave are dead and gone; 

Ulyſſes lives! who well deſerv'd to die. 

 Neop. He wiſely fights; but even the wiſe ſometimes 

Perceive their deepeſt Counſels overthrown. 

Phil, Tell me, I pray thee by the Gods, where was 

Thy Father's deareſt Friend & Patroclus then. 
1 op. Slain with the reſt. Obſerve this one Remark, 

Mars ever ſingles out the brave to die; 

Cowards are ſafe; he ſcorns their panting Breaſt. 

Phil. I grant it's true; and for this Cauſe I ſhall 


DFDS 


Fi 


Whoſe Tongue had Words and Cunning at command, 
In what Candition's he 5 
Nep. Uly/es ſure 
You mean; this Character ſuits none but him. 
Phil. No. One I Tberſites clamorous and loud, 
In ſpight of Oppelition z does he live? oj wh 
 Neop. I ſaw him not, but heard he was alive. 
© Phil. Tis like, becauſe no Evil yet is dead. _ 
The Gods to me ſeem Guardians to the baſe, 
And take a Pleaſure to preſerve from Death laugh; 


They ſnatch away from hence. What ſhall we think 

Of this ? or how give Praiſe to them? who ſhew 

So much Regard ro wicked Men their Fav'rites. 
Neop. As for myſelf, I'll freely ſpeak my Thoughts, 


* pn 2 —_— = EG 9 


* patroclat, Son of Menetius. When he was young having kill'd 
one of his Playfellows by accident, was forc'd to fly his Country, and 
go to Pthia in Theſſaly, where he was receiv'd by Tydeus, and bred u 
with his Son Achilles under Chiron: This made bim and Achilles ſuc 
inſeparable Companions and Friends. | | 

+ Therfttes, moſt deformed of all the Greeks, He is painted 
by Homer in a moſt ridiculous Manne. | and oy 


2 T! 


of SOPHOCL ES 17 
Thou Son 1 I reſolve to lie | 1 „ 
Remote from Troy, and the Atridæ wk. h 188 ETA. 3 
Where wicked Men with Pow” r oppreſs the Good, 
Where Virtue is deſtroy d, and Vice eommands, a2 01 
As for my ſelf, I cannot᷑ love ſuch Men; | nu 
And 1 Syros ſnall hereafter be — 
My beſt GR here ſhall I joy to live. 
Mow to my Ship Igo, dear Son of Pæan, 
Farewel; with all my Soul farewel ; and may 
The Gods remove thy Pain ev'n as thou wilt; 
For go we muſt, Whenever 'Heav'n is pleas'd 
To ſend a fair and favourable Wind. 
Phil. And do ye now prepare? 
Neop No Time we loſe; 
The moment that the Winds invite, we go. a 
Phil. O! for thy Father's, and thy Mother's ſake, 
For all that can be dear to thee at home, 
beg, beſeech, and pray you not to leave 
A poor, forſaken, ſolitary Man, | 
In all the dire Calamities you fee 
And ſuch as I already have related; | 
But place me any where, in any manner. 
I know a wretched Burthen that I am, | 5 
However bear me to the generous Soul; 
What's baſe is hateful; Goodneſs is his Glory. | 
If I be left behind, ir brings Diſgrace | | | 
But if you take me off, it brings you Honour, 
f I ſhall get alive to Oeta's Land, 0 
Tis but the trouble of one ſingle Day; 
1 hen dare to take me, throw me where you pleaſe; | 
Or by the Pump, or Stern, or Prow, my Friend, | 
Or any part, where I ſhall give no Pain. 
'd By Jove, who over ſuppliant Men preſides, 
beg you to conſent, my Son; I fall 
+ Down profirge, and in Tears embrace your Knees $ 
\ poor, lame, helpleſs, miſerable Man. 
ed Ah! leave me not alone, where not a Print 
of human Foot is ſeen; but fave me hence 
Du C Whether 


ver 1 
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Whether you take me to your natiue nde WP Gone 
Or land me on * Exubea's Coaſt; from thence | 1 
To Oeta I've not far to go; not far 1 T7 , 


To the Truchinian Hills, where Seen bens wins oor 10 


It's lovely Stream; there let my Father ſee me. 


Tho' long ſince much J fear bes dead; for ok | 


By many Paſſengers 1 ſent, to be 00 4 


"He'd ſend a Ship d to take me lafely Fares $12 1 


But he is either dead, or they perhaps 


Slighted my. Meſſage; or they-paſ'd him e 


Now is my laſt Reſort, be thou at once 


Conductor bork and Meſſenger; O ſave, 


And have Compaſhon, and conſider wel! 

How frail are human Things; how much expos'd \ 
To Change! This day the happy Man may be 
Caſt 3 fromall his Joy; then he who ſtands 

Without the Storm, ſhou'd caſt a tender Eye 
On the poor 1 Man, and bring Relief; 
Tis in the midſt of Happineſs we ſnou de 
Live on our Guard, for = ON. ©: „ e. 


Chorus. O Prince, for once be kind, 
Let him Compaſſion find. 

10 told you all, his dreadful Woes, Y 

Which Heaven avert from any Friend of mine. 

Then let the Joy be thine, 

To make th' Atridz know 

He ſpall oltain 

Keleafe from Pain, 

* ev'ry n Foe: 
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* 1 an Iſland i in the Hen n * called Negropent. 
+ Oeta, a Mountain on the Borders of Theſſaly. Trachin a Tow! 
near it, whence the Hills are called Trachinian. 


1} Spercheus.. A River which rut wid rapid Courſe from a Mour 
rain in Theſſaly: 5 


* \of FOPMOCLES/' 19 
The e away and hoiſt your Sails, 
afte to catch the flying Gales, 
W waft bim oer 
Unto his native Share, PV. „„ 
Iii Hs put you if un Counſel fal: 
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And ſoon again with Violence exclaim, 


| | 
Was by Neceſſity inur'd to this. | 
4 
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SCENE IL 


Neop. T AK E care you do not now diſguiſe your 
Thoughts, | 


When he no longer can ſuppreſs his*Anguiſh. | 
Chorus. Falſhood be far from me, ſuch foul Diſgrace 
You ſhall*nor juſtly have to charge me with. 
Neop. It wou'd be ſcandalous and baſe in me, 
To be leſs willing to affiſt this Stranger; 
Then fail we muſt away, let him prepare 
With Expedition; for I ſhan't deny Pt 
To take him in my Ship, and may the Gods 
Propitious prove, and ſafely fill our Sails. B) 
Phil. O friendly Day ra me! O beſt of Men! A 
Ye deareſt Mariners, how ſhall I make 
Acknowledgments? or how can I expreſs 
W hat Obligations bind me to you all? 
But let us go, my Son, to viſit now 
My little homeleſs Home, and there you'll ſee 
What Life I led; how ſtrong my Heart to bear 
Such Hardſhips; that the Place wherein I lay 
Wou'd give your Eyes offence; yet I, alas: 


522989 DoOEvTT. ASS Aj” 


Chorus. Hold, let us ſee; two Men advance this Way, 


The one belongs to thee, other I know 
Him not, bur hither they approach. Before 


We go, 'tis fit we ſhou'd enquire their Buſineſs. 
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dur. Son of Achilles, here by Chatice D eaines 
And unexpected End thee, By "this Min % 50 2% 0 
Inform'd; for he; it ſeems, Win two Seele, * 
Guarded thy Veſſel. Salung right fro yy 0 
And home ward bound t6 *Ptparerhos Ae nog i 
For Vines, I heard theſe Meti; prepare Hit, wo 
Were thine; I-ſtraightway*then' ed to hall 
our The Crew, and not to paſb before Pſhoii'd ' VO 
Acquaint you, What you little think; The 9 - 5 * 
Have form'd Defigns againſt you, which not lng 
Will fo be'call'd, for foo youll find them Facts. 
e Neop. My Friend, 1 Kall thee for thy Care; 1 bot 
Be baſe indeed, were you not dear to me 
For this Intelligence. What new Deſigns? 5d air oy 
Concerning me? What have the Greeks refolvd2 e 
Mer. Old'Phetix and the Sons of NN i, Q 7 - 
Purſuit of thee fer-ſail = De 
Nep. po they ms * 
By Peres of Arms, or Reaſon; to ſubdue — 5 I. 
And bring me back? ——— * Je nder 10 io no? of T 
Mer. I know not which they e 1 5 
But this Intelligence I thoughe Was pr 9 
Neop. Will Phenix and 25 — 8. — n 
he baſe Atridæ, turn their Force on m- e? 
Mer. They have reſolo d ſo fer, they wor't delay. 
Neop. Why not Ulyſſes, Was it Fear detam'd m? 1 
Mer. He and the Son of Diomede' are bent _ Ws 
pay another Prey, they hoiſt their ' Sails * 
e very day I launeh'd my Ship from Keese 


a Neop. Againſt What Man is this e ee 
Mer. A certain Man-—Bur whiſper 1 me who inis? 5 
15192 7: $201 
5 YT erer r 
* W = <1 One of chat ogg of Idands i in che AÆgeanSea called 
Eu Scl. hat mids Egon le dorrdgenT rid 1A 
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Neop. This is the famous Philofetes, Friend. 
Mer. Say not a Word- But hence—begonein Haſte ;— 
oo What does he ſay, my Son? what Gain 
ropoſe hy whilp'ring thus of me? 
"= 9 — not what he means. He matt hiualclf 
Explain it, in the Preſence of us all. 
Mer. Son of. Achilles, do not you bewny we, 
For thus diſcloſing. what I ſhou'd conceal; 
Becauſe I'm much indebted to the N Io 
Bound by the ſtrongeſt Ties of Gratitude; 
For I was po, and they reliev'd my Wants. 
Phil. To the Atridæ I'm an — — 
But here's m greateſt Friend, becauſe his Hate 
For them with mine agrees; and now you're come, 
Sincerely act, and do not ought conccal 
That may be grateful for my Aon to know. hs 
Mer. Sec what you do, my Friend—— — 
Neop. rom — Ide thought ot well. 
Mer. The Blame ſhall all be chin 


Z 7 Fly from this Iſland with your utmoſt = pea 


Nep. On what Account: 
Mer. Once more, my Friend, 1 muſt acquaint you The 


Fs Son of Tydeus and Ulyſſes come 
gainſt. this Perſon, ſworn by Force to rake li. 
07 by Perſwaſien ſooth him back again 
This from Uly/es all the Ereciaus heard; | 
Tor | none beſide had ſo much Gonbdence. = 
long Ties, 


. What mov d th Aur ide, after 
Tee Thought of baniſh d Philofiezes 71 / 
W hence this Deſire for him? 'was it becauſe 
They fear'd the — th' offended Gods? 
Mer. IH tell thee all; (perhaps you — * r 
A Royal Prophet, . Son; of aged Prim 
CalJ'd, Helens, in dend of Nigbt betray - 
By falſe Ones (chat deteſted Man!) 
ains, and brought a .,-< vp 
end to the Greeks; he told 
All * Prophetick Soul 1 then foreſee 


2 Concerning 
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Concerning Troys That it wowd nec'er'be conquer d, 
Except they brought this Perſon, whom you: lee 
Upon this Iſland; which Laerte? Son- 
No ſooner hear'd, but he ſtraight undertook Jt 
The Task, and id he'd bring him to the Greis 
Wirh fres Conſent, or clic againſt his. Wil; 1 
If not, he wou'd en to loſe his Head. 
Now you have heard it all, I urge your ane 
And his, and any elſe * you 
Phil. Alas fort me! did he, who's Rain'd all chro 
With Crimes, e to bring me back again 
He might as EA — back from each 
To Lib. as baſely his Father came. 0 
Mer: Theſe Things I know not, but I muſt from bann 
On Board; may ſome good God conduct you botb. 
Phil. Is not * harden'd Impudence, that he 
Shou'd hope by flatt' ring Speeches to prevail, 
And e ns the Greets? I'd ſooner hear 
The Viper n me of my Foot. 
But he wil yo and dare do ev'ry Thing; 
And now I know for certain he will come. 
Bur let us go, my Son, that we _— 
Divided by a diftane Sea from him. 
Let us be gone A ſeaſonable Haſte, © 
When Labour's: over, brings a plealing Reft, 
Neop. How can we go when Heav'n's'a exiſt our Sk, 
Adverſe the Wind, commanding us to ſtay? 
Phil. No Wind's s againſt us when we fly from Evils. 
Neop. It blows againſt their Sails as much as ours. 
Phil. By adverſe Winds a Pyrate ne'er is hindred, 
When forth he ſallies for his lawleſs Plunder. 
Neop. Since you requeſt it, let us go, and take 
Whatever Things are needſul for your Voyage. 
Phil. Some I ſhall want, but they are very few. 
Neop. What can you need which I cannot ſupply ? 
Phil. Some Herbs, , whole Virrues mitigate my Pain, 
And often put my reftle Wounds to flecp. 
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Neap. Weil — bring them. out- hat * Ry 
evoy vide. wot ade adpeord 7203 faganytt 


Phil. My Bow dk L had. almoſt! forgot! aid 040 


And left it here behind a Prey to him st 0, 


Neop. Is this the e Bow. you bear? es T ad 
Phil, The very ſame; my; Hand na other hoid. 
Neop. Give mè a bearer View; and let ma take! 100 1 
It in my Hands, and pay it Adotatin n: % wo 
Phil. This, and hatever elſe I have, my Som I 


Whatever: ge vou you may command. \\ 


Neop. I love thee: mil, andirhus:I-ſhew-my, Love z 
If Heav'n permits to touch thy Bow, I wills age os. 
If not, refuſe me; if a wrong Requeſſt. of 


Nil. Lou ſpeal religiouſly, my Son, you- may 


Vou who have brought me to the Suns fair Light, :/ 
To ſee the ſweet Qetean Fields again, AY 
| My aged Father, and my deareſf Friends 


Who rais'd me up, ferwhelm'd by-envious Foes. n baA 
You ſhall, and welcome, take it in your Hades; 1 : 
But then return ig ſafely to it's Owner od aut] 
Then may you baaſt that youre the only An von Pit, 
Whom for your Virtue, and for that alone, vol, 205 
So much I've honour'd, as to touch this Bows. id babi 0 
T was giv'n to me for human Acts; for ane, chen 35.1 
I'm pleas'd to ſee ſo good a Friend enjoy ad dn. nor 
Whoever knous for: Benefits receiu d W — 5 nh 
To make a juſt Return, ihat Man I m 100% 
A Friend beyond. the alue of- all: Treafure. „ OH aA 
Neg. is Time to enter in thy Cate. 
Pil... And thee due 78 IM 
1 muſt entreat to go for I ſhall want thy EH ror” 
L OR BCE, CL oak nps LOW MN 12 N. * 
55 F be 216 d' Wand * 
act 5 2:710G A&A 
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I wann e vp WO A 
© $TROBHE: > dn Ded. 
| e Nn rare 7 
Chorus. 1 heard of thoſe eternal Pains, 
| Hhch dk N. Hion fans, 9 * 
Faſt bound Hdamant ine Gef 
1 To r- aback. 817 12 28 
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oom d to this Fate 4 ove, 
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Are 


wa Bet Sei wine, an a 


is never dd an Hs was wrohg," #4 

"Bus Fifty if mantis Sy," 
Tn Wah he\/flong,” = 
Such Torment bas ſi 10 — _ 


t A L AN\2DD 4979” 
Lee, 


Tell me the Cafe" Je 
oY "tn Fr ory ear, pan 
de wn fv Hours: \ 
uhu one 5 Ea) 2. 
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* Ixion, After de Wo 1 markers 
much rack'd on that Account, Jup 


r 


is N 553 being 
n Compaſſi on Sw him to 


Heaven, where he baſely attem Tap — rar which, Jupiter had him 
fix'd to a Wheel in Hell, which i was to turn round for ever. 
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Epo te all tht Stirnk that blow, 
From whence he cannot fly; 


And not a Friend to feal his Woe 
— Sigh for _ 


| Net ane the dealing Heb applies | 
Toforth bis angry Hound, 

But torn-woith , nere be lies 
Extended on the ' Ground. 
wol OO A 

. The Inſtant that jb Pains FIR 1 

ite an Infant creeps, 
= o find a Plant to quell that Heat, 
And * the euer 


4 . N ) | ) wk | 


WS 


Not from Fo AT Abs bis Fo 


Does be recruit his\ireaming Blood, 
But from the indfown Air. 


f 2 | faring Towle advance this yg 
H dets bus. Arrows ny; 

Fo certain Deach the feather d 2.5 

eee, „A 


Ab} 3 Soul, 1 thy Faren was _ 
Dale en Lat in P 


_— ES " ew 923 — — 4 


ain; 
To be from joyful Nine debarr d 
cf ine AM n 


5 . ; ; N . ** 0 4 
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of SOPHOOEBS:, fp... 1 1 
Ws 99% 199 ob olf. wyatr 361 ko * 


ANTISTROPHE” 1. n 
OC Nen HU 1471 AI 1 
Is Fortune's now'reversd weiſte, 
A gen rous Youth's incl Rad J a. 
To waft him Hom; to fer bim f; - $A 


2 And ſe his tortur'd Mind.” * = 
L. 1 the Meda Mynpbs i gone, 0 0 YN 
Ie To Sperchius vVagrant teddy 1 c bo 
To Octa's Mount where Jove' Teure, net df 
To Heav'n aſpir d in Flames. 1 40 
ay Come, greatly more longs ele aun en | 
lence? T n 


Why ſtand you thus confounded in amaze? 
Phil Alas! alas! alas /— 
Nep.. What — Sunk ö 
Phil. Nothing That's Veh. nnen, my Ftiend 

proceed- 3% hd 
Neop. Perhaps qur walkingawy ieee Pais. 
Phil. Not in the leaſt, I rather feel end: 916d 
Much lighter ſinee our Walk. Ye heavinly Powers! 4 
Neop. Why do you then invoke the heav'nly Power? 
Phil. To be propitious, and — Voyage... bag 

O Heay'ns, what Pains, I feel — wy ct L 
Neop. — ——— What Suff rings now?" | 

Why are you ſilent? For you ſeem w 10 N 1 10 41 

By Starts and Groans your Torture to conſeſa. : ö 
Phil. My Son, I'm loſt ; no longer I coαοt 

The Malady ; it; wounds my very Soul; IR 9 * CI. me 

It pierces chro and tho 50, wretched mei! 

Murther'd! undone: and loſt beyond Nedreſs. 

O diſmal, racking, burning, poiſon d Pans a 

Reach me a Sword, my —— an Ax, n 

Cut off my Foot this — RY not. 
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28 The PHYLOCTETES 
Neop. What new Addition do you oa that makes 
You roar with hideous Exclamation' loud. 
Phil. You know, my Son — 
Neop. —— Not. 11 N Von wa indeed. 
Neop. What do you mean? 
Phil. — I know not what 1 wean. 
Neop. Why know you not? 
0 — I cannot ſpeak for Pain. 
Neop. Dreadful the ſhooting of thy Wound indeed! 
Phil. Dreadful beyond Expreſſion O] m wy Friend, 
Have ſome Oompaſſion on the Woes. I feel. 


Neop. What ſhall. I do to give thee Eaſe 3 
Phil. Ah! don' t 


— 


— — — — 


Ferſaldæ mme for the pitegus Moans I make. 


By Fits and Starts, my Torments come So go es 
Like Vagabonds, t= fed; and then they vaniſin. 
Neop. Unhappy Nortel, Hament thy Fate, - 

Andall-the lamentable Shocks thou beareſt - 
Shall I ſupport you as you walk along * 
Phil. Support me not, but hold my Bow Ire 
Until che preſent Torment which I feel a n 
Abates, and keep it ſafe; for when my Pains's) WAL 
reigt the: * I ſink to ſleep; no means 140 5 


clide can gioè me Biſe; then fleep I muſt, A. 
And let me 15 from all Diſturbance fine; © T by : 
If in that Interva-my Foes ſhou'd' come, TRI 
= all the Gods I muſt conjure thee, not 

o part it from thy Hands, by Will, or py 1 vl v4 
Or any Stratagem may be contriv d * p & 1 
To — it from thee; for on this e en 
Thy Safety, and thy humble Suppliant's Life." del! 


Neop. Fear not, thy Caution Fll eblere—No Man 
Alive ſhall touch this Bew, except thy ſelf, 


And me Give it Mlay Fortune guard us bon. ; 


Phil. Take i Good luck attend thee—Bur ade 2 
The Goddeſs Exvy firſt, leſt the ſame Fate 
Purſues thee which annoy d its former Maſters. | 


Neop. 


ef I 90 
* Ye Gods! my 1 ue mg ba Py: ot 
Where e think &! grey ml et 
Phil. 7 fear your Pray'rs 5 wo 7 12 my Fe oy 5 NaH 
The boiling Blood "fills from my burning Sole. 
Some Change much worſe I head . alas! . 
O wretched Foot, what Evils do you | eed ! 
Now, now it tears, now to my Soul it comes, NI 
Attacks with genes Force. O wretched me! Yb od? 
Bear with-my loud Com mea ;, and fl not * . 
My Friends, O fly not from my diſmal Groans. 
My Cephalenian Friend, 1 I with thy Breaſt 
Felt all my Grief at once. O Agamemnon, 
And you his Brother-Leader Menelaus, 
How ol you bear theſe Wounds I feel, ſo long? 
Ah me what num'rous Evils I endure! 
O Death! Death! Death! whom ev'ry Day I call; 
Will you not come and end my 7024" the Life? 
Thou generous Youth in whom true Pity dwells, 
Take me and throw me in the Lemnian Flames; 
There burn me all, do me that friendly Office, 
2 did for che Son of Jove, when he 
2 d theſe Arrows, which to thee I've given. 
do you ſayꝰ ah! ſpeak, and be not ſilent; 
Wha $ thy Attention? * s thy wand'ring Mind. 
Neop. 1 grieve long fince and all thy Pains deplore. 
Phil. But, O my Son, bear; bear my Griefs - while; 
They're ſhort, and violent, and quickly gone; 
Therefore I beg you leave me not alone. 
Neop. J ſhall not leave thee. Phil. No? Neop. For 
certain nor. 
Phil. I ſhall not by an Oath ga ge thy Faith. 
Neop. It is not fir I leave thee here behind. 
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Phil. Pledge me your Hand you'll ſtay. Neop. I do. 


' Phil. O place me there, there place me. Neop. In what 
Place ? 


Phil. Above. Neop. What makes you wildly look. a- 
round. 


Phil. O let me go from hence. Neop. Where let thee go? 
Phil. 
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OFT Sleep, Hou tramp 19% Paik, 
Breathe on him with ft Gab; 
Thou Prince of a 10 on oh, © 
2 his Eye«L; Rr Na * 
Keep off the bright — {pu of Light, 
And gather ol the boy Shatles of Night. a 
Come hither thou . A 
N the univerſal Cure. 


 ANTISTROPHE. 
Rene, my Son, whe ach 


are you Wav ring 
Our firſt Deſigns n 
Mt once e 
e e e n 
Depend on Opportanity. | 
e i 
Entirely puts SO 8 A el i 
Tho faſt a e hears ws to, vn "wy | 
bis Bow, and and fee hmm Here d 10905 
The i oo bh ” the Gods dire 47 
That we bud take fm 0 ith 1 bee” iT” 
A vain Attempt will pO IT 


Chorus 
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n re 


N . 


Wer us. alone, 
To their e Wiſdom known 3 
EY ur Anſwer Th, in ſport, 


Ang x upon our la Fe 0 
For Pains ib' afflifted wakeful keep, 


They w have a ſleepleſs Sleep. 
| Whatev nyſe s W 0 0 
That Can Lis the 


But fee it e 5 
You know the Man 9 "apon. 
If your Opinion be the ſame... 1 ro 
With mine, to proſecute. the Scheme, 4 
2 1 find what Difficulty. lies . 5 1 
In * wid "UP 25 the age Ef ary 


WE © 
HK wr 
1 
188 . 
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1 4 MY * +4 
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1 Vi cannot be a r Wi * 

. Behold you ſee the Man is blend / © 

4 Helpleſs in Darkneſs there he lies 

3 Nocturnal Sleep has clos'd his Eyes. 

| | No Motion, Hand, or Foot, or Breath, 
b| Hs lies all 75 lent. ther as Death; \ 
. But now he ſeems to look around, 

=. And murmur out a deadly 8 

|| Our Bus'neſ5 is to ſeize him bere; 

[| | Succeſs is to be void of Fear. 
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b Nep. Be ſilent then and reſolute you ſee 
| His Eyes are open'd, and his Head is rais'd. | 
Phil. O Light ſucceeding Sleep, Deaths hoy lee, \ 

Beyond my Hopes, the Stranger's faithful Guard! 7 

This I could never hope, my Son, to. find, L 


© hat 32 u with ſuch Compaſſion cou'd behold: 


ching Torments which I bear, 
| 5 1 HM. And 
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And wait with kind Affiffance,'to relie re 
A poor afflicted Soul; not ſo the good, 
The great Atridæ, were they here, 2060 nr it 
Such friendly Aid; But thou art gen'rous, good, 
And great; of Anceſtors the 4 — ſprung. 
My nauſeous Wounds, my tireſome Groans you bor 
With ünexampled Patebel; ; now my Pains 
Abate, they're gone, and ſunk in ſweet Oblivion, 
Do you yourſel with helping Hand up raiſe me. 
Now that my Torture's vaniſt'd, let us haſte 
On Board; for Time tequires our Speed. ct ET 
Neop. What Joys I feel at this ſurprizing Sight! 
To ſee you free from Pains and breathing till! 
For all the Marks of ghaſtly Death I aw 
In thy pale Face, by Life deſerted quite. 
Ariſe, my Friend, and theſe ſhall bear thee hence, 
Well pleas'd to dot if you and I command. 
Phil. I thank thee for thy Offer; but, my Son, 
Raiſe me thy ſelf, leſt the ahgrateful Stench 
Offend their Noſtrils; they muſt bear it all | 
While I'm on Board, and giv'n to them in Charge. 
Neop. Thy Will is mine But help to raiſe thy ſelf. 
Phil. T ſhall; for well I'm us'd to this hard Tak. 
Neop. Ve Gods! what ſhall I do? — 
Phil. ——— === Wöbat's this, my Son? 20 
What means this ſudden Change? and why theſe Sighs? ; 
Neop. O my diſtracted Soul! what Doubts ariſe ! 
Phil. And £ ou doubt, my Son? O never on it. 
Neop. M 5 Suff rings now a equal to his Pains. lade.) 
Phil. as you offended at my foul Diſeaſe, 
And now relent to take me in your Ship? 


Is this the Hardſhip that weighs' dowin your Spirits. 
Neop. All is a Hardſhip to a gen rous Soul, = 
When tis oblig'd to turn againſt its Nature "HEY 
To a& againſt Compaſſion, which was ſtawpt - U 
1 it's Eſſence when ir firſt began, © as 


Do Phil. 


34 
That's unbecoming of your noble Sire, 


Be deaf to Anger; and in Peace ſubmit. 


Deteſted Wrerch, what haſt thou done to me? 


The PHILOCTETES 
Phil. But you do neither act nor ſpeak a Thing 


In doing to me a virtuous Man. 

NMeop. for the Character which I muſt bear, 
The baſe, the treach'rous Character, my Friend ! 
That is my Grief, tis that which wounds me moſt. 

_ Phil. Your Actions give me no great Cauſe to fear, 
But your Expreſſions much alarm my Soul. 


_ -, Neep. Great, Jave, what ſhall I do! I'm doubly curls'd, 
Both in concealing what I ſhou'd reveal, 


And ſpeaking what I rather ſhou'd keep ſecret. | 
Phil. If I miſtake not 1 am now betray d, | 
And your Intent's to leave me here behind. 
 Neop. I ſtiall not leave thee, but my only Grief 
Is that I take thee hence, to thy great Sorrow. 
Phil. Whoa this you ſay, my Son? your Words ex- 
1 
Nep. 1 ſhall no longer hide my Thoughts; you muſt 
For Troy prepare, and to the Grecian Fleet 
We muſt from hence to the Atridæ ſail. 
Nep. Don't grieve before you know. 
Phil. Know what? inform me what you mean to do. 
Neop. To free thee from this foul Diſeaſe, and then 
To lay Troy waſte by thy afſiſting Hand, _ 
Phil. Are you for tertaim then reſoly'd on this? 
Neop. Neceſſity commands, you muſt obey; 


fr _ 1 


Phil. Undone] poor Wretch! betray'd! is't thus you 


My Friend? O give me back my. faithful Bow. , 
Neop. That cannot be; fof to the Pow'rs Supreme 
Juſtice and Publick Good command our Faith. 
Phil. All- ſeeing Sun, all Terror, all Deceit! 


om 2 ee 


How am I now betray'd ? doſt thou not bluth. 


bbb Is 


ro ſee he on ber 0 & betete cher? _ . 
Thou imp cre "baſe  deſtzuftive Man f 725 
Of Life your When Way fook my ny Bow, 

give i bu pon my 
Net i Fi 8 309 rt, e 


Your Country Gods! doth t re e 1.7 my 8. 
| O wredehed p tae! will, ol 1 


{1 not 


| But look a refolv'd to keep my 10 15 N 
'd, Ve Shores, ye Protfiontorics, / 275 ye Rock We, 


Ye Beaits, my dumb Companions in this If 
To you I now complain; nene elſe will heat 
My Gd Complaints, e Grief: 
To you fo well acquainted wit | 
See what the Son of great Achilles does 1 
He who has ſworti to take me home, to Troy 
ex- ¶ Now bears me; and forgetful of his Vow _ 
And plighted Hand, the 1 Bow he keeps, 
aſt Which once belong d to the great Son of Fore. 
He drags me to the Bey Greeks away, 


As if ſome m . nqueſt ho had gain di 4 
What is his gh ht but a poor dead Carcals! 
A Cloud of Smoak real Shade ! 


do. Had I the Strength [ once p po les d, in vain 
| Wou'd he attempt (or ey'n as now I am) 
To force me; had he not o ercome by Fraud. 
Now I'm betray'd, uridone ! what ſhall I do? 
Return my Bow, and be thy {elf a again. 
* Anſwer but dumb W , . : Us, loft. 
you o thee again, m ious Rock, 
Naked — Ee of A en Food; wn 
. Now muſt J die encloga alone in thee. _ 
No Bird, or Mount-aſcending Beaſt ſhall be 
| Slain by my Bow; but J, poor lonely I, 
Who fed'on them, ſhall be to them for Food . 
They'll hunt for me for whom I hunted once; 
And Blood for Blood; and * flain I'll be. 
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The PHILOCTETES 


Thus Evil's from an unexpected Hand! 


O may you never die, before I know 
Whether for this baſe Action v Neal 5 Su. H 
If not; I wiſh you an inglorious Death. 188 
Chorus. What ſhall we do? 'Tis now full "ETD to ſail 
To put in Execution our Cotnmands. * wa 

Neop. Compaſſion moves me for this friendleſs Man 3 
And has long ſince engag d my Heart to him. 

Phil. O for the Gal let pity plead for me! 

And do not brand thy ſelf lch AY a Stain 
Of black Diſgrace, as to be thought perfidious, 

Neop. What ſhall I do? I wiſh I never had 
Left Scyros to be thus perplex'd with Woes. _ 

Phil. Thou'rt not inclin'd to wicked Deeds thy (elf, 
Thy Nature's gentler far; ſome horrid Mind | 
Suggeſted this to thee; let others whom 
So baſe a Crime befits perform this Task. 

Neop. What ſhall we do, my Friends 
. —— Baſeſt of Men! 
You think not to return the Bow again. 

Phil., O Heav'ns, methinks I hear Uly/es ſpeak ! 

Ul. And you may ſee him too as well as hear him. 

Phil. Alas for me! deceiv'd ! betray d! undone ! 
"Tis he contfiv d the Fraud—he got my Bow. 

Ul. Twas II own the Fraud—and no one elſe. 

Phil. O give me back my Bow again 
But you ſhall. march with it by peace or Force. 

Phil. Deteſted Man! ſhall ese uſe Force to me? 
U. They ſhall, except you willingly depart. 
Phil. O Lemnian Land! and all-ſi EE ng Flames 
Of Yulcan! can you bear that I Thou'd wi 
Be dragg'd by Force, in Spight of thy Protection? 
Ul. "Tis Jove that o'er this Ifle preſides, tis N 
"Tis Fove decrees what I muſt execute. 
Phil. Impicus Hes, What Pretence is * A 
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cr 50 A@OOD ES, 97 37 
You introduce the Gods to vouch your Lies.” chard ts 
Ul. No. Bur td Truths Therefore te ere vou 
muſt. > 
Phil. This I den — nr 58. 
. — — You ſhall, and muſt obey. 
Phil. Alas my Father Has pet or a Slave! 
To gen'rous Freedom I'm a perfect Stranger. + 
Ul. Not ſo. But equal to thofe mi 17 pres; | 
With whoth you're delturd to demoliſh 7roy. 
Phil. Who II all Racks rather wou d n ; 
I'd rather live for ever here Te. * ; | 
Ne ha ou mean to do 
2. bw . I mean to fal! 
Headlong g And en my Brains oye that Rock. 
Ul. Se tim, and EY om the Precipice,  _ 
Phil. My Ha ds! what” 155 de Affronts are theſe ye feel!“ 
Robb'd of your faithful Bow, your beſt Defence!!! 
You who have never fram'd one "Thought of Good; 
Or ſhewn one gen'rous Pritciple within; 
How have you circumvented me! and * 
Upon my honeſt Heart, under Diſguiſe 
Of my Friend's Son eſtrang d, not fit to join 
With thee, as he was fit to taxe my Part; 
Artleſs to do but what he was enjoind ——- 
Tis evident he grieves at what i is done; 
At his own Rafe, and my Suff'rings more; 
Thy wicked Soul, 2 ark Retirement, ſtill 
Contriving Evils, gain'd upon his Weaknels, 
And took Advantage of his tender Years 3 _ 
His unexperienc'd Years; to work thy Plot : 
And now, inſulting Man, you bind me faſt | 4 
To take me from theſe Jute where once you uke ne, 
Friendleſs, forſaken, baniſſi'd, and alone; 
Dead midſt the living 3 may "ome horrid Fate 
Attend thee for it; This I often pray'd. by Bath 
No Joys to me the Gods propitious give; 


. vou 
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Vou live in Pleaſures;;. I am om d o W e 
And what is worle become. a Sport to these 


. ——— — opp _—_—— _ — — — — 
> r a — * a; . ra ACER] | Tg OE PIER = ae 2 
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This Speech of his, 6 cout, cuts prevail; 


And the Arrideæ, whom you come to ſerve. 
It was by Force and Stratagem _compell'd. RTE ar 
You ſail'd with them ſram Gre 
With ſev'n good Ships cer 
From whence, as. 1 


As they relate it 
Whom come you 


On what Account For Tam ag 10 e- 
Long ſince I've been tranſſ 14 12 
Thou who art hated by the Gods above. 

Am I not lame, ang Joa ub rib my Wow unds 
How can you pray. to 2 or hurn your. 3 
Or with Lihatiaps cl e yo inyoke z „ae 


e 


Min Tarn thy er ail 
made to Jwve. ms, 


*T was this Pretence y. : 5 

O may you periſh 1295 e wr nd od 11 T 
(I once again with Zeal repeat e 2 200 n. uo 
For what you've done ta me; LEM | 
The juſt, and makes Lg avtl vm a. 


1 ee 
Avenge my present 


If ye can pity Ro a Wre 


In their Deſtruction 1 5 28 


Chorus. Wretched the Man, ane e 


He has a Soul that will not ſtoop to Evils 
NV I cou'd fay many things in anſwer to 


day? 


But now I uſe but one tis meet; 


This is my Method 8 ſuch Men as he 
When es sa Trial of the Juſt and Good, 


There s none alive more piouſly inclin d 


90 b freely Ties. Se!" 
' 104 my ſel fz Yes 
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he Pome by hs why. lead. me be, : 
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of SOPHOCLES 39 
My Reaſons ever did ſubdue; bur thee © © 
I can't convince for which I thall ſubmit 
Detain him not. but let him ftay behind 
We ſhall nor need thee, while we have thy * 
Teucer can manage it as well as you; 
And I myſelf can bend the Bow as well, 
Ar leaſt as you; and take . | 
Where is * Uſe of thee? . Tben fare thee well. 
Here traverſe Lemnos; we ſhall fail 8 


And gain that Honour which e 
Phil. What ſhall I do? Vakap retch, "Shall you 
Shine with thoſe Arms among he ated "Greeks ? 
UI. In vain you contradict, for now I go. 
Phil. Son of Achilles, won't you ſpeak one Word 
E'er you depart, bur leave me thus forlorn. 
Ul. Begone without Regard, leſt you relent; | 
Your gen'rous Heart muſt nor defeat our Fortune. 
Phil. Will ye, my Friends, fly off, and leave me th 
And oe 5 ity 2 vid; Wrongs Lawn feet? 1 
Chorus is our 3 e determines : 2 
3 preſeribes * 10 a Law to d.. on 15 
1 oy D, will condemn me for” 4h 
eW 3 However ſtay, . mp 1 nth 8 
12 1 8 Phjloeters; z hay yy 5 8 
Until the Sailors have the Ship prepa- d. 
And we our Vows perform unto the Gods. * 
Perhaps his Mind may change, and then Fe OY 
And ſes that you be ready ar our Call. 


ANTISTROPHIOA.: 
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sou NN 


Phil. My lonely Cave, my laft laft Reweat, * nor 
Expos'd alike to Cold and Heat ; 
I never ſhowd thy Limits leave, 
But make thee both m + and Grave, | 
Alas ! by me thy craggy $i | 3 at WOT a 
Are fill d ab Soba, % and bu, MF, 


—— — 1 


N s 57 og 


49 The RHILOCTRERTES 
Wybat will become of me this Day !. 
"No Hopes to: catch ihe flying Prey! 
_ 1 wiſh that Pultures here wou'd fly, 
And bear me fwiftly to the Sky, 
Aud tear ne piece: meal in the Air; 
This Wreck hed Life. 1 cannot bear. 


sSTROn I. The: 


= Fault's thy eum | 

Aud thine alone * 
of to your ſelf you owe "this Fate: 

Twaf in your Breaſp | 

To chuſe the beſt, _ 10 
Aud jet you choſe this * State. by 


Phil O eeectl wretched FAS} what Woes 1 b . 
Of human Coverſation quite debarr'd ! 1 
For ever —and for ever to this Cave LM ky 
Confin d. till Death alone mult give Releaſe. 
No more I hope, for Food; Life 8 Fave 8 gone 
The Birds in Safety hoyer o er m Head . 
My Arrows loft! which were more ſwift than they— 
A dark and ſubtle Stratagem's my Ruin ebe 
O cou d I ſee its Author feel my Pains, 
As long as [! what Pleaſure, pn 1d it give! Jeg 


Chorus. Not 4 but 77 n, Ia have thee know, © 
Inflis on thee this dreadful Blow; © 
Thy Imprecetions then refrain, 
And blame not = for thy Pain; 
For I'm feſols# d, againft thy Will, 
To ſhew . Friend i fo lber Hill. 


Phil. What ſhall I do? Liaen, the candy Shore 
He bears the ſure Provider of my Food ——> 
Which no Hand ever forc'd before; and there. 


"TR my Woes, and jeſts upon my Torments. 
* 03 


of SOPHOCLES.- 

O my dear Bow, wrench'd from theſe — Hands, - 
Cuts was him ſee or feel the; Wrongs I bear! iT * 
That I, who did the Son of Jove ſucceed, 1 W 
In Right of thee, muſt never more enjoy thee T/ 
But by a curſed Uſurpation ſeiz'd, gt) , . 
By = who had no Right to thy Succeſſion, - 34 
Coud'ſt thou bur fe this vile deceitful Man 4 
Of baſe Extraction, my inſulting oe; 
What num'rous Evils he — for me, i 
How wou'd ic grieve thee 0 be barn by him! a 


Chorus. Whate er this Perſon has eie, A 
Tou ſoou'd. interpret it the beſt, : It *2t ;Þ 1} 
Nor wwreſt his Meaning to 2 dale, Wt 
| The publick Orders be obey'd;. OT 
Juſily in ev'ry thing be fad, " 
And well ni of or his Friends Defence. 


1 Far Ye wanton Fow!, that deten the liquid Airs 5 
Ce Beaſts at. graze t Hills; ma 
1 ſhy, — W H 
The Reach of this my ſolitary Cave; | 
My Bow is raviſh'd from me, my keen Shafts tot reel 
Are gone, and I am now, compleatly wretched. 13 
What need ye fly from this unguarded Place! 

Now is your Time to come and make Reprixales: 3 

Eat me alive, and take your Fleſh again; Gre 
Soon I ſhall quit my Life for mae of Food. eee 
Who can on empty Air ſupport himſelf, t 
Devoid of thoſe Supplies, — Fruits which grow } 
Our Nouriſhment from the Lie ging Eat? 


Chorus By all the Gods, if Strangers r 
Entitled to thy friendly Care, — 
Let bim @ good Reception find, 
I thee conjure, with willing And. 
You may your preſent Grievante ſhun * 
- * For none but A 


„ 


42 The PHIZOOTET ESE 
Phil. Again, again my Anguiſh is renew'd; 
Thou beſt of Men why am I ruin'd'thus? 
What's this un do? why do you back re-call 


M ng, Wi ry to my former Pains? 

| Chor hy 7 you 107 — — — 
Phil, — — Recauſe you now propoſe | 

With cruel Force to take me hence to Troy. 

Chorus. It beſt feems fo to me 
PIII. ——- Leave me behind. | 
Chorgs. This I'm content to do; therefore I ſhall 

Obey your Will —— and to the Ship we go. 

Phil Don't for the Love of Jove, to whom we pray. 
Chorus. Be mod'rate then! 
Phil. O for the Gods don't leave me. 
Chorus. What makes you roar with ſo much Vehemence? 
Phil. O Fortune, Fortune, I'm undone for ever! 

My painful, burning Foot, how ſhall I nw © 

Hereafter . Bwine «{/ Wound ſuſtain ! 

Return, my Friends, ah! turn again to me. 

Chorus. : What can we do but what you have defir'd ? 
Phil. why _— my loud” Complaints provoke Your 

nger? 

I'm not my 215 5 Diftration makes me wil. 
Chorus. Then be advis d, and come along with us. 
Phil. No——never—never—firm| y I'm reo. 

Tho? threat ning Fove with his red flaming Hand 

Shou'd come, and point his Thunder at my Breaſt; 5 

Farewel to Troy, and all the Army round it, 

Who caſt me off for theſe diſtracting Pains, 

One thing I muſt entreat you, grant me one. 

Chorus. What's that ? nm — | 
Phil. — A Sword, or Ax, orany Weapon. 
Chorus. Whar Murder vou d you fain commit 22 

My Limbs—with my own Hands, 1'd chop them off; 

For my Diſeaſe does loudly call for Death. 

Chorus. Wh yo — 


Phil. Becauſe and ſeek "oY Father. 
Chorus. Speak in "wk 9 | 


Phil 


/ 


ef SQPHOCUES.. 
Phil. AFTER ee Wk seeds, 
For he no lon oger lug upon the Fah. | 
O my dear Fa RE endl bow I long <p thy 0 6 
To ſee you once again}. I Who forſook!':;] 11. | {que 
Your ſacred Altars 1 the, Cres, 
My greateſt. Foes d for Im \ Im ere 
Chorus. Long. — — KK 10 
But that I ſes Ulyſes: here 2 — wi 
And Neoptolemus attends. him hither. u lo dibas ti dz 0 — 
Ul. Tell me the Reaſon why TRE 
Neop. To mend the W Land 
Ul, "Yan thock nach. What 


34 Alia. 


4-07, 
Neop- im o g you-and all; 

Ul. hr id you, PEA 
Neop. By Fraud, s a en the os ear 
Ul. oo Ap 3 thu? - Vz Dag, 


U Wa u. r ae 19 er. 
Ul will you lo? I dread What he interde. vl 
Neop. I will rexurn his Bow again to-bin; - 

Ul. O Heav'ns! what do you mean? You willnorüng. 
Neop. 1 got them baſely,: gainſt er Juſtice.) 
UI. 12715 perplex me that you dhis ching? a 


Spa, by th' e Gods I mult copjure __ by" 
. 05 wo ne lexing to 33 the Truth? \V 
Ul. What ſay'ſt thou? or what Speech is this tht IM 


ES thou Sonof eren, Asobilles, tell. 
nce can't ſuffice; but twice, es NY 
1 Words. You're flow. of Apprchenſion. 
2 I ts 1 had wet bow thee onee begin. 
op. Then be cont 1 ends — eiae. 
90 There is a certain Perſon will 
Neog. What ſay you? who will Cn nad 
Ul. Wh yall the Greeks; and I amongſt the reſt,  - 
Neop. Tho' you be wile you talk like.one that's mad. 
Ul. But vow da neither think or at with Willow 2 


Neop. Juice ſurpaſſes N idom. Jam juſt. 


N. How are you juſt, when wharsacquir'db a f 
Vou now return without my Leave 7— — 7 Ne. | 


#5 EE IR * NF — < 
OI ee en i it rent —— — — om oe WOE — — ————— 
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ads dn Menno But j LEA | 
"Tis pan was a ee horrid: Crime 
ou not dread the Ererian Artny, Friend? n 
— op. When Juſtice ſides with me I dread it not; 991. o'} 
Nor ſhall cer baby ibn he — 2161 5 
UI. I ſhall not with the Trojans" hr, but! bor the. 
Neop. Happen what Will 1 
Ul. — —————Youſee my e ze 
Upon the Handle of my Sword P 
Neop. — en Modis uw Got} 227 1 ; 


And am no leſs fe a Ti Mins, 


UN. Well l 
And they will find a way to puniſh, y you. 

Neop. You're s need if Mays Ay 295 . 
You never will have any Cauſe to 0 

Thou Son of Pan Philoftetes; | 
And leave thy loneſdme era A ol 2A. 

Hb W bat Claniogr's this' 1 1M 25 fret 
Why do ye call me out? For what,” my Frie ot. 
Alas! ſome Evil ſure What brought yt here = , . 
Is ĩt to add Misfortunes to Misfortunes he 

Nesp. Confide'in' me, and liſten to my Words! Be 

Phil. So you diſſembled once before when ln 
Prov'd falſe, and robb'd me of 5 faithful Bo... 

Neop. I don't diſſemble now; but tell me whether | 
Vou here intend to ſtay, or fail with BURL 

Phil. Hold—not one Word—you ſpeak: them all inven. 

Neop. You're fo reſolv'd on Oo 

Pbil. More fixt than Words can tell. 

Neop. All my Deſign was to perſwade you bence; 1 
But ſince I find that my Propoſal's vain, _ 
And much afflicts your Mind, I ſhalt defilt. 

Phil. All that you ſay is vain, and you wan derer 


Gain the Affection of my Heart; for you 


Baſely betray'd me of my Life. And now. 
Thou worſt of Men, worſt Son of the beſt Father, 

You come with your Advice, whom moſt I hate. 
May the Atridæ periſh, and may you © wy 


of SO PH 0:CDNES:T 45 
And your Companion, ſubtle, falſe Uly/+s. g zum dn 
Neop. Curſe us no more, but here receive your Bor. 
Phil. How ſay you! ſure I'm not deceiv d again. 
Neop. No. By the Pow'r of ſacred Fove you're not. 
_ How grateful.is thy Speech, if this be true! 


op. It ſhall be true in Fact; here ſtretch thy Hund 
And by Poſſeſſor of thy Arms #7 


Ul. This I forbid I call Ae Gol to vitae, = 
In the Atridæ's Name, and all the Army: * 

Phil. W hoſe Voice is this, my Son! 4 is't not Ulyſes ? 

UI. Tis J for certain, and I'll take thee hence. (7 
Whether Achilles Son conſents or no. 

Phil. You ſhall not triumph long, if once I take 
This Wee and direct it at thy Breaſt. | 

Neop. O ſhoot him not I beg thee lay it down. 

Phil. Reſtrain me not My deareſt Son let 80. 

' Neop. I will not äͤ 

Phil. —— You have hindred me from killing 
An Enemy —— 

| Neop. —— Tis neither good for you nor me. 

Phil. Thus much I'd have thee know, the Grecian Chick 
Are Cowards all; but valiant in their Tongues. 


W "Tis true But now you ve got your Bow, your 


Ceaſes Ky Sure, and all Complaints of me. 


Phil. I grant * do; and O my Son! you've fa 
The noble Race from whence you ſprung, not from 
The ſubtle Si/5phus z bur from Achilles, 

Famous among the Living, and the Dead. 

Neop. Thy Praiſes of my Father, and my (elf, 
Tranſport me much; but hear what J adviſe. 

Whatever Lot by Heav'n's aſſign d tous | 
We muſt with humble Patience bear, tis fit, 4 
And once deereed muſt he unalterable. | | 

Thoſe who ſubmit to voluntary Woes 
Deſerve not our Forgiveneſs, or Com 

You are grown fierce with Anger, and won't hear 
The Counſe of a Friend for tho” he comes 


: 


— — 


e eee TX — 


With 


46 The PHI L'0C7ETLS 
With true Benevoledce'to et theo fig: 
Vou ſpurn his Admomitions, and you , 10 
Him a8 your greateſt Foe. But ſtit TI den, WON 
Aud call great Four te witneſs what I f. 

Then hear the Soq t it inthy Mind. | 
And be convine'd this Wound | * frers thee 6; 
Was Heay'n's Decree beta TY 
The Guard of Ghrya,- that Ale dne hidden 
Which watches e uncover'd T | 
And know, thou never thalt enjo cha MERE 
From Pain, while that « Sun | 
Riſes in th' Eaſtern Clime, and ſets again 
Except you go a Volimier to Troy; 
Where we ſhall have the Sons of 
To work thy Cie: abt hv le Chart 
By cheſe thy Arrow and by my Alfie * | 

How I'm inform'd of this be pleaꝰd to hear 
We have a Team Prophet taken Prigner, 
One Helenus, who ſays all this nuſt be 
Fulfill'd, and he's a Prophet of undoubted Credit A 
Nay more, he ſays this very Summer will 
The Fate of Y determine; if tis falſe 
He does declare his Life ſhall be the Forſeit. 

Now you're aſſur d of this, conſent and come; 
It is a noble Prise, what you alone | 
Of all rhe Greeks ſhou'd be eſteem'd'the — 42 


And nene to-have Releaſe from al thy bas, 
To gain a Conqueſt over Troy, that 
Bring you the greateſt Glory Mam can gain. 


Phil. Deteſtsd Life] wy am 1 here preſery'd ! 
Why not tranſmitted? tothe {Shades below ! | | 
What ſhall Ido? Mow'fhall I now 
His Truth, who's 6 benevolent to me? 

But grant I yield; How them (hull 1 behold 
Tube Ligbt of Heav'n?' To-whoni ban I appeal ? 

Yeſhining that view all things, 
How will ye bear to ſre me go, und join 
The Sons Fay a 


Or 


ung 


1 
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Or join with all-deſtroyiog falſe Ulyſes?. __.- 


Tis not the paſt that frets my anxious Souls, 
But the fad Proſpects of my Grief's to come 
For they whoſe Minds are pregnant ſtill with Evils, 
Pour forth a num'rous Brood, they never fail. 
wonder more at you for this, who ought 
Never to think of 7 . when ſuch Diſgrace 
Befel you there, robb'd of your Father's Armour, 
Which was adjudg'd to curſs'd Laertes Son, 
And 4jax turn'd aſide; methinks you ſhou'd 
Uſe all your Pow'r to hinder me from going; 
Sure after ſuch Affronts you cannot go | 
To join in their Deſigns; and force me hence; 
Bur facred keep your Oath, and ſteer us home; 
And there at Scyros pals your Life in Peace z 
Let all thoſe Wretches die as. they deſerve. 
Thus will you _ your aged Sire, 
And me, and equal Thanks from both receive; 
Thus you'll eſcape a foul Surmiſe, nor he 
Suppos'd a Fay'rer of fuch wicked Men. 
Neop. All that you fay is well. Bur ſtill I wau'd. 
Entreat you to obey the Gods and me; | 
Sail with 5 Friend, and leave this hated Shore. 
Phil. What! to the Land of Troy / to Atreus Sons! 
And with this bleeding Foot, which oft reminds me 
What barb'rous Treatment I from them receiv'd. 
Neop. It is my beſt Advice; for there you'll find 
A full Diſcharge of all the Pains you feel. 
Phil. What's this you ſay ? what's the Advice you give? 
Neop. "Tis what will bring Advantage to us both. 
Phil. Don't you diſgrace the Gods in ſaying this? 
Neop. No. But 1 rather their Commands fulfil. 
Phil. For the Atride do youſpeak, or me? 
Neop. I am your Friend and T ſhall ay no more. 
Phil. Where is your Friendſhip, when you thus betray 
And give me up unto ——— . 
Neop. My Friend, be humbler in Adverſity. 
Phil. I know you well, you now contrive my Ruin. 


Neop. 


— 
« 
* 
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Nep. . this ry xo re mich 
mil 
Phil. I don't miſtake, that I was here expord 
By the Atridæ, and by all the Greets. 
"Neop. 9 Foes are now your Friends, and come to 
ave vou. 2 

Phil. 1 5 will conſent to go to T %. 

Neop: What ſhall I do! ſince you reject my Counſel, 
F can with Eaſe deſiſt; and ſay no more; 

Burt leave you to your Choice to live in Pain. 

Phil. Then give me leave to do what ſuits me beſt, 
And as you pledg'd your Right-hand's Faith to do it, 
Conduct me home, my Son, without delay; 
And think'no'more of Troy . — re griey'd enough. 

Neop. Since *tis your Will we 

Phil. —— — O gen'rous Word? 

Neop. Then ler US INOVE-—— 

Phil. As well as Pains allo). 

Neop. How ſhall I ſhun the Fury of the Greets? 

Phil. Let thar be not thy Care 

New. —— — But what if they 
Shou d come and work my Country's Orerthrow ! 

Phil. Then I am there ; 
'  Neop. —— —— But how can you aſſiſt. 
Ee I have the Arrows here of Hercules. 

op. What do you fay? —— —— 
4 — I drive them from thy Country. 

127 If this you'll do— march on adore the Earth. 


ch 
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Enter the «Cheb " Au Aer Nen be * 


0 1 * 


9 Son of Pæan, move not hence, 


You do not only hear, but ſee me too... 
Tis for your fake I leave m y Heay'nly Mankan, 
Here to impart Joves Will. es ba Fara CK 
to ito you intend T5458. vie | 

Thy by Bu ug b m all in ax 0 
Then firſt I 
How many en <OE'S 


C5 
S >a 


. - 


* 7 


Immortal Glo to obtain; which now. N 


Vou may beho 
That you thro' 


in me; tis deſtin'd too 


Path arrive — A 


= 1 77 | 
With this Prince, — wp the the Town of Dy | 75 5 


The firſt Ad will be 

A Freedom from F 
Shall well you the firſt in Valour, 
Paris to ſlay, the Author of their Woes, Hy | 
With theſe my fatal never-failing * OUR 
And Troy ſhall ſink by them; the richeſt 15 pry 
Be thine, by full Colne 0 th the (Op;+... 0 1 
Theſe to to thy Native Oeta thou ſhalt ſend 


Which from the Grecian Army you ſhall ae” 
Bear them unto my Pile, and there erect 4 
A Monument to is my faithful Bow. 


E 


You hear my Words, ad you out ullown 


of my own Fate = RE W. We 1956 


Unto thy Father Pæan. All the Spoik, Ne 1 be . 


—ͤ—6G— 1 ˙—U— eo ——— —— — 
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Son of Achilles, this Advice be thine 
Tou muſt not think to co Troy without 
His Help; or 2 withaut yours; 
Bus, like two Lyori's W helps, each other's 4 
z one — don't ye part aſunder.. 
To cure thy Wounds, Pl! ſculapius bring 
To Troy, hh muſt 4 ſecond fubmit 
To theſe my Arrows; But remember this 
When you the Conqueſt gain, return your Thanks 
To Heav'n for your Succeſs; for Jove regards 
Religious Rites above Ul buman Ats. 
Religion, which attends departing Souls, 
Whether we live or dis, ts is Pill Immortal. „ 
Phil. O Voice deſirable to me, tho long IO 4 
Unheard ! I ſhall not diſobedient be. | 
Neop. To the fame Counſel I with Joy bſeribe.; 
Her. Haſte then and hoift your Sails; the Winds are ar 
Phil, Off then I go; but let we thus expreſs oh 
My laſt farewel, it is a Debt T owe. oY 
My little Cave, wherein I dwelt ſo long; 
Ye wat'ry Nymp er e. the verdant Meads; 
Ye ſtormy Sounds t on the Shore, er 
Which often did — F hy Deus 11 87 | 
Upon my Head, as in my Cave 1 lay, 6 
And loudly of the Tempeſt's Rage complain'd, 
Till the 2 Promontory rung. 
Ye Springs, from whoſe delicious Streams I drank, 
I leave ye all; beyond my Hopes T leave ou; 
To thee, dear Lemmos, I muſt bid frre wel, 
Which in the Ocean's ſwelling Boſom eſt; 
Grant us a lucky Voyage — 5 and land | 
Our Ship in Safety where the Fates decree; 
And where our Friends direct; where Heav'ns ge Kig 
i Who conquers all, CIT we ſhou'd =O | | | 
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Chorus. Then let us leave the Lemnian Shore, 1 
Aud all together ſail; © 1 
The Nymphs who guide the Stas implore 
To ſend a proſp rous Gale. 
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